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	Chocolate Cake

It had been about a week since Meruem, Komugi and the Royal Guards moved into their house.

"That's checkmate," Meruem stated, pouring his remaining pieces onto the Gungi board in a disarrayed fashion. Closing his eyes, he thought over the various Gungi strategies that Komugi had used to defeat him. Almost in a robotic, self-activated way, he proceeded to clear the board of its remaining pieces.

Komugi and Meruem were alone in Meruem's room. Pouf had tried to spy on them a number of times, but Meruem sensed him and told him to go away. Eventually, Pouf decided to comply and went off on his own.

Suddenly, there was a knock.

"You may come in," Meruem said, anticipating Pouf. Instead, it was Youpi. Youpi had an apron and oven mittens on and was holding a peculiar dish on a silver platter.

"Your Majesty, I have to share this delicious treat with you. It's called chocolate cake."

Ever since Meruem banned eating humans, Youpi had taken a liking to human cuisine and cooking. He found it to be stress and anger relieving, and very rewarding.

"Very well. Only if there's some for Komugi." Meruem sighed.

Youpi handed out a plate to each of them, and they both prepared to take bites.

"Th-Thank you for the food, Mr. Youpi!" Komugi stuttered. Youpi nodded, then exited the room. The cake smelled delicious. Komugi could hardly wait. She could feel the fork in her hand shaking as she attempted to aim for the treat. She missed miserably. Meruem had a piece of cake, ready to eat near the entrance of his opened mouth. Instead of taking a bite, he had stopped halfway, frozen, just watching Komugi attempt to find the cake with her fork.

"Komugi. Open your mouth." Meruem said as he leaned over the Gungi board and put his fork into her mouth. He watched her expression change from slightly irritated to overjoyed. He slowly slid the fork out from between her closed lips. Her cheeks grew red when he did so, which caused Meruem to stop in his tracks and stare at her. Her eyes were closed, her cheeks were flushed, her lips were pink and damp. Still uncomfortably leaning over the Gungi board, Meruem felt the world stop. Meruem kept getting closer, on instinct, until the space between them was almost closed. There was an inch between their noses, when Meruem stopped.

"Komugi..."

Komugi could feel him close to her face. She never flinched, never backed down. She had thought about kissing him before, and she wasn't going to pass up on this oppurtunity, if that's what he was trying to do. She burned with embarassment, but nontheless, her lips shook with anticipation. Anticipation for his lips to meet hers.

"Yes?" she said, almost in a quiet whisper. A tone so quiet, only Meruem could hear. A tone so quiet, it belonged to Meruem.

"May I.. kiss you?" Meruem said. Komugi felt her heart flutter at the word 'kiss'. She let out a big breath, and then nodded.

Meruem planted a kiss onto Komugi's lips, at first merely feeling her warmth. He heard a small noise come from a pair of lips that were not his own. Komugi's sweetness was so radiant, Meruem's heart ached a little. He wanted more. He kissed her lips and she kissed back. He placed his tongue firmly against her lips and she opened her mouth, allowing Meruem to enter with ease. Meruem glided around Komugi's mouth until he met with her tongue, urging her to dance her tongue against his. She did so, shaking. She didn't expect to overpower him, and she didn't try. Komugi felt good; she let out a few tiny moans, which encouraged Meruem to continue. Meruem ended the kiss, only to move the Gungi board away and begin again.

Meruem started to push Komugi down, as the kiss got more intimate. Komugi layed on her back, legs straight and hands enveloped by Meruem's, a little above her head. Meruem resided on his knees, levitating above Komugi's lower stomach. His face was glued to hers, kissing, as if time had stopped. Meruem didn't notice, but his tail was wagging.

Meruem released the kiss, and Komugi breathed hard, almost gasping for hair. Meruem slowly placed his hands on Komugi's waist, then thrusted her into the air, placing her legs around his abdomen. He walked a little, then dumped Komugi on his large, soft bed. He climbed on top of her in their former position and planted another wet kiss onto her lips. Meruem sucked on her bottom lip, then her cheek, then her ear, and he continued to move down. He kissed her warm neck, squeezing her hands a little tighter everytime Komugi flinched or moaned. He felt her heartbeat, and how fast she was breathing with every neck kiss.

Komugi kept her eyes closed, eyebrows slightly slanted and mouth opened in an 'O' shape. Red painted her cheeks and as Meruem delicately kissed her neck, she flinched with every movement. When Meruem arrived at her collarbone, or where her garments began, he stopped. Komugi wore a long sleeved, white dress that fell to her knees. Her hair was down, gently residing in a disarrayed yet beautiful fashion all around Komugi's face. Meruem straightened his back, and stared at the person beneath him before carefully placing his hands on her knees. He grabbed the ends of her dress and slowly moved them toward her head. Komugi gasped, but didn't stop him. She knew it was coming. He would finally see her without clothes. She had never seen herself naked, and she had never cared about what others thought of her body. But suddenly, when it was him, every little flaw Komugi could possibly have mattered. She didn't want him to see anything he wouldn't like. Her face looked nervously determined.

Her dress rose, eventually revealing her white, plain underwear and white, plain bra. Meruem freed Komugi's head from the collar of the dress, and gently set it aside. Komugi blushed a dark color, more vibrant than it had ever been before. She felt sick, like she had a fever. Her eyes were opened with a nervous expression.

Meruem was astonished. He never once thought about how beautiful Komugi might be underneath her clothes, but when the time came, she did. Maliciously.

Meruem leaned forward, close to Komugi's face.

"Komugi, I'm going to touch you now." He said, watching out for any sort of hesitation Komugi might show. He wanted to make sure she wanted this as much as he did. Komugi nodded, almost in a daze.

Meruem traced his fingers across Komugi's stomach. Komugi let out a tiny, breathy squeak. He moved toward her bra, where he gently unbottoned it, and removed it. Komugi was frozen.

He leaned down again and began from where he left off, kissing her collarbone. Instead of stopping like he did before, however, he continued to move down and kissed her sternum, between her breasts. He moved slightly to the left, where he kissed her nipple slightly, peering up at Komugi's face. She had her eyes forced closed and mouth wide opened. She let out a noise when Meruem repeated his previous kiss against her nipple, except with his tongue gracefully dancing across it. Komugi smelled so sweet. So, so sweet. Meruem could get drunk off her smell. Perhaps he already was. He repeated his proccess with the other breast, slightly humming as he did so.

Soft. Komugi's skin was so soft. Meruem had arrived around Komugi's pelvic region, getting lower with every kiss. Meruem tugged at Komugi's panties, and tore them off on accident.

"I'll get you new ones..." He said. Komugi didn't reply. She covered her face, shaking. Completely silent. She could feel him looking at her. Down _there_.

"Hm. You've reacted quite a bit." Meruem said, lifting one of Komugi's legs. Komugi gasped, bright red, and placed a pillow over her face. Meruem was confused.

"Why do you hide? Do not be embarassed, Komugi. I have reacted, too."

Did he just...!?

Komugi giggled. He's so silly. Silly, silly. Meruem smiled and removed the pillow from Komugi's face, kissing her. While doing so, he began to massage her in a sensitive place. Komugi broke the kiss, breathing hard, as if she had been holding her breath underwater. Suddenly, Komugi felt Meruem lick her in between her thighs. He began to do other things with his mouth _down there_, and Komugi had various spasms. She grabbed the sheets beneath her, digging her nails into their silk. She stretched her feet out as her head tossed back and forth in sync with Meruem's movement. Nontheless, she had never felt so good. Suddenly, Komugi felt a wonderful release; like it was over. Meruem raised his head and wiped his mouth.

"Was it pleasurable?" Meruem asked, genuinely curious. Komugi nodded, sweating and out of breath. She raised her shaking hand and Meruem enveloped her fingers in his. He kissed her, and in between kisses, he muttered the following.

"You're so brave, Komugi." Komugi's eyes stung, as if she was going to cry from happiness. She felt a flutter in her heart. _I think I really, really love him_, she thought. He wrapped his arms around her and kissed her neck. Komugi felt something place itself against her, then in one quick thrust, push itself inside. Simultaneously, Komugi stretched out her neck, and yelped. Something broke inside of her; it was painful. She covered her face.

"Komugi, face me." Meruem said, thrusting. He felt guilty for hurting her, and he tried to be gentle. Female humans hurt the first couple times they engage in the act of sexual reproduction, he had heard. To boot, Komugi was smaller than most women. This fact led Meruem to place his nose against hers, his hand residing on her cheek. She was so delicate. He wanted her to go back to feeling good.

"Please bare with me.." he said. He gave her a messy kiss, perhaps to distract her from the pain.

After a few minutes, things started to feel pleasurable. The friction Komugi felt inside of her sometimes rubbed against a special spot; a spot that was sensitive to her. She looked forward to it with every thrust, when suddenly, everything felt good. And then it was over. She felt Meruem take himself out quickly, as if he was preventing something from happening. Her lower region stung. Komugi didn't realize how exhausted she was. Meruem was too.

"It will eventually get better, I believe. If it's any consolation, you made me feel tremendous." He said, wrapping his arms around her waist and placing a blanket over the two of them.

"Hnnng..." Komugi muttered, sleepily. Within a few seconds, Meruem felt drool against his chest and looked down to see a peacefully sleeping Komugi. He smiled and kissed the top of her head before falling into a deep sleep.


End file.
